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The Night Before Kinky Christmas 


Author's Notes: 
| blame my muses for all of this. It\'s their twisted minds on display, not mine 5) 


Warning for mild BSDM (whipping, bondage) 


It was a dark and winter night, and all through the loft 

Not a sex toy was moving, even the vibrators were turned off. 
The lube and toys laid on the table with care, 

In hopes that Kinky Santa soon would be there. 


Blindfolds and handcuffs sat by the bed, 

While visions of bondage danced in our head. 
And | in my wolf boxers, and Elias in just skin, 
Had just settled down for a winter's night of sin. 


Then a clatter on the roof woke us with a start, 


| leaped over Elias and pulled the curtains apart. 


The windows were frosted with night's dew, 


| stared out the window with no more of a clue. 


Elias pulled me back into bed, 

And told me it was just in my head. 

| sighed and snuggled into the warmth infusion, 
Resigning myself to the illusion 


A thump of footsteps on the roof, 
Caused our peaceful slumber to go poof. 
| cocked an eyebrow at Elias after it begun, 


And he said don't worry, I'll get the gun. 


| grabbed my bathrobe from the door, 
And proceeded out onto the cold floor. 
Elias stood behind me, arm raised and ready. 


| rolled my eyes and moved into the study. 


The fireplace twinkled in the distance, 

Popping and crackling for this instance. 

Kinky Santa came down the chimney with a swoop, 
Handcuff keys jingling on his belt loop. 


He yanked with all his might on the chain, 

And out appeared a man wearing only a candy cane. 
Fresh whip marks left his skin scarred, 

Kinky Santa must have been riding him hard. 


The jolly soul in tight red clothes bowed, 
And told us his name was Henkka aloud. 
He leered at his reindeer and gave him a whip, 


Mentioning his name was Marko and stroked his hip. 


Marko arched up with all his might, 
It was a very erotic sight. 
Henkka grinned and leered, 


White teeth shining as he drew near. 


| grinned back and settled in for a show, 
Even Elias started to glow. 
Our bodies quivered with anticipation, 


And enough lust to fill a whole nation 


Henkka opened his big black bag, 

Filled with naughty things like a gag. 
Fingers grabbed Marko's back tight, 
Emitting a howl of pleasure into the night. 


But that was the only sound from his steed, 
For a red gag drowned out any future plead. 
Head tossed back and forth in strain, 

Taken by his lover with a little pain 


Elias' tortured moan echoed off the doors, 
When Marko went down on all fours. 
Henkka stopped and gave us a wink, 

And then proceeded to show us his kink. 


A whip cracked over Marko's back, 

That naughty Santa sure had the knack 
Faster and faster he pounded into Marko, 
Almost as hot as watching JP do Jarkko. 


Elias humped against my back with vigor, 
My cock in his hand getting bigger and bigger. 
Henkka leered at our ministrations, 


And Marko grinned at our vocal declarations. 


We became lost in the magical instant, 
Our love for each other shone brilliant. 
Fingers groped everywhere needy, 

The lust in our bodies hopelessly greedy. 


A jingle of chains sounded behind, 

Nothing but ourselves sprung to mind. 

Deep laughter filled the room, 

The flames of the fireplace started to bloom. 


We turned around and he was gone, 

Leaving us throbbing and horribly turned on 
| grinned and picked up a toy, 

And Elias winked at me coy. 


This night we learned a valuable rule, 


I's not your grandma's type of yule. 


For if you place your toys out, 
Kinky Santa won't leave you without. 


